GLORIAS ROMAN

Novelized from the Motion Picture Romance <
of the same name.
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SYNOPSIS,

Plarpont Btafford, with his daughter Gloria, Is winter-
fng at Palm Beach, Glorla Is n vivaclous but willful
young lady who chafes under the restralning hand of &
gaverness from whom ghe repeatedly escaper. Her chil-
dieh capers chuss young Doctor Hovee to fall in lova
with her. Becoming lost in the everglades she falls into
the hands of the Beminole Indlans. Gloria falls In lovo
with her rescuer, Froneau, Five years later she leavea
schonl and meets Freneau at the theater; he has forgot-
ten Gloria. Later Freneau persuades her to forgive him
Glorin's sister-in-law, Lols, bocomes intensely Jealous
and Doctor Royce discovers in her an ally. Frerenu
goes sleighing with Gloria. It results in pneumonia for
Gloria, whoss famlily becomes incensed at Freneau
Royce Ia summoned. Freneau's finances being low he
approaches Plerpont Brafford. Doctor Royce warns Fre-
neatt of his oonduct. l.ols threatens him with dire pun-
ishment. Her hushand, Gloria’s brother David, becomes
wuspiclous. Freneau agreecs to spend a week with Lols
in the Catskills. He plans to have Mulry send Gloria o
bunch of telograms. After Freneau takes lcave of Gloria
sho =ces from her window an attack made upon him.
Doctor Rayce convinces her that wh#t she has seon {8
tha result of delirfum. Later a talegram followed by &
fetter, comes {rom LSreneau, SHa replles but her tele-
grame are returned. Sho accidently sees the supposed
sulcide of Frenecau reported In the paper. Gloria swears
to find the murderer of her lover. Royce becomes
slarmed ind tells what he knows of Frencu to Mr. Staf-
ford. Together they seelk to prevent scandal from en-
valoplng Glorfa. Bhe accuses them in her mind of con-
apiracy sgaingt her, Glorin sets abbut to run down Fre-
peau’s murderer. Roycoe wnrna Mulry to tell Gloria noth-
ing. Gloria calls on Mulry and there sees Lola who 18
algo worried, Gloria’s puspiciona are arousesd., Royce
endeavors to show her the difficulty she faces, Gloria
oes to David's country homea. She meets Mulry who
et At once. Gloria Inalsts on golng to Falm Beach
Again she sees Mulry there. Ha Jeaves for the North.
Bhe i recognized by her one-time captor, the young In-
dian ¢hief. Ho tells her that Rovco and not Freneau was
her rescuer at that time. Gloria attends night court;
sha eees Mulry thers, also the tramp who attacked
Freneau., But Judge Freemaon relenses ilm. Bhe follows
the tramp when he leaves the court and falls Inte the
handa of hold-up men. She finds hersalf In a low saloon
dance hall, and is selected by one of the patrons as lils
artner. Doctor Royce, however, follows her and when
16 attempls A rescue callsa down a riot on thelr heads
The hall 18 ralded and the crowd, Including Glorla and
Royce, I8 arrested and teken before Judge Freeman,

The Floating Trap

“Thank heaven, nobody knows of your escapade,”
Plerpont Stafford was just saying to his daughter
Glorin. She had declined to be frightened by his
gcowl and had slmost won him to a smlile across
his breakfast coffes cup when his eyves fell on the
headlines of the mornlog paper. He nearly went
over backward., The butler, who was stealing a
gllmpse of the headlines over hls master's shoulder,
nearly went over forward.

Plerpont threw the paper down in a rage, Glorla
picked It up, and what she read eased her mischlev-
ous smlle with one whisk., This ls what she read;

POLICE NET GLORIA STAFFORD,

Milllonaire's Beautiful Daughter, a Recent De-
butante, Caught In Raid on East Side
Dance Hall,

Dr. 8tephen Royce Battered in Brawl

Glorla was stupefled, She sat In a daze while
her father went through the othier papers. Equally
hateful headlines or worse were in all of them,
He pushed them before her. She pushed them to
the floor., Then brother David eame in, his hat
ond overcoat still on. He carried a bundle of pn-
pers, too. He was furlous. Glorla meekly walved
Lim and his papers away.

Pierpont glowered at her,
glowered at her.

The miserable sllence was Invaded by the sec-
ond moan who appeared and reported:

“If you please, sir, there's an army of reporters
gt the door.”

Glorla threw op her hands In sorrender. Davld
sprang to his feet, Plerpont pushed him back and
stalked out in a towering fury. He ordered the
newspaper ralders off, They bombarded hlm with
questions. He had to take refuge In the house,
He retorned to the dining room livid with wrath.
He ordered the servants out. He thundered at
Gloria.

“Now you gsee what would have happened If you
had told the police about your delirlum!”

He stormed on, Glorin trying vainly to break In.
At last he was exhausted and she spoke:

“But, daddy, It wng no delirlum. I saw poor
Dick murdered. Last night proved It, for I saw
the man who killed him. Why did the judge let
him go. Why don't you want him eaptured?”

Plerpont sta®d at her, then took her to the win-
dow and poloted to the crowd of reporters. He
shook the newspapers under her eyes, saying: “My
one and only reason for sllence is this publlelty!
It is horrible!”

To one of Gloria's tralning and position the re-
porters were almost more perilous than the police,

Gloria apologized and tried to soothe her father
by promising him that she would lead the most
qulet of llves thereafter, though she made the men-
tnl reservation that nothing should stop her pur-
sult of her lover's slayer.

Suddenly she started and polnted out of the
window at two forlorn, ragged figures strolling up
the drive as if they had wandered from the slums
and were lost. They were the walter, Casimlir, and
his little boy, Stas, whom Gloria had befriended
at the nlght court. Sbe had forgotten them nnd
now they arrived at the most Inopportune moment,
Coslmir had Glorin's card In his hand. He saw
the reporters and grew uneasy. He pushed through
end rang the doorbell. Gleria insisted on thelr ad-
mission and greeted armly.

Plerpont stared at bby walter In disgust,
He looked at his watch, He started to ro. Glorla
nabbed him. She told him that she had promised
the walter a Job. Plerpont sald he had no jJobs for
waiters. Then he ordered Gloria to Junch with him
at the Bankers' club,

“The very Idea,” sho exclalmed,
& job there”

“In those clothes?" Plerpont exclaimed.

“Buy him a new outfit,” was Gloria's solution.

Plerpont was epraged, but she had her way ns
usual, and he motioned the walter to come with
him. Casimir kissed Glorla's hand. The ihoy tried
to follow him and clung to him in terror. Glorla
knelt down and called to the boy. Stas ran to
her and let Casimir go with Plerpont.

Gloria led the child to the window. They waved
good-by to thelr two parents, so different in char-
acter and estate. Gloria laughed aloud as she saw
her father issue from the house with Casimir, brush
through the gnatilke reporters, and motion Casimir
into his car. Sho was educating her father to be
os democratic as she was.

The boy Stas looked about the room as if he
were In heaven and Glorla the winged angel that
flew there with him. He threw his arms around

David sat down and

“Get Caslmir
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her agnin lest he fall back to earth. The butler
{n horror took the boy's dirty hand from Gloria's
shoulder and tried to cleanse it on a napkin. It
blackened the napkin, but the hand was not visibly
bleached.

Glofla laughed, put the boy in a chalr at the
tnble, and called for Onger bowls, The butler hrought
two. Glorla called for soap and a tdwel. This was
appalling. The butler nlmost mutinled. Then she
washed the ehlld's hands with soap In the finger
Lowls. They turned out to be surprisingly white,

She drew a wet towel down hle cheek and it left
n white cananl. She laughed agaln, but more sober-
ly. She pondered n minute, then made up her mind
and motloned to the butler; “Grizgs, what he needs
is a buth. You may give him one. "

Old Griggs muttered nnd shook his hend. Glorla
gave him one of the looks she ruled her father with
"“Run along now, while I telephone for n complete
troussean for him."

Griggs gronned. Stag dld not want to leave
Gloria, but she kissed him, earcfully selecting the
clean streak onm his foce, and assored him that
Griggs was a nlee man, She watehed while Griges
led the boy by one elean finger to the servant's
wing and one of Its bathtubs, Then she ran Into
her own room. She called up her father's tallor,
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‘1 ing: *“I might hdave
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1—Casimir Was Evidently Suffering a Great Emao-
tional Strain, -

2—"Thank Heaven, Nobody Knows of Your Esca-
pade.”

3—0Id Griggs Gives Stas a Bath,

4—He Did Not Really Know How to Play,

5—S5he Washed the Child's Hands in the Finger
Bowlsy

6—She Heard Voices of Anger Ceming Up.

only to learn that it would take thres weeks to
muke the hoy's clothes. He could not possibly
waiit! She banged the recelver on the hook and ran
through the telephone book till she found the num-
ber of a large men's furnishing establishment. A
dalnty gentleman answerced the telephone. His
volce revealed awe, then dellght, when heé lenrned
who was addressing him.

“Send me several of evétything a boy has to
have,” Glorla demanded. When tha clerk ventured
to ask what his meansurements were Gloria an-
swered, “Measurements? IHow do I know? Do you
have to have them?"

When he suld that he did, Glorla called for her
mald, a peocil, a tape measure, a plece of paper,
and ran to the servunt's quarters. She was about
to enter one of the doors when she caught a glimpse
that made her retreat.

Old Griggs, with coat off. sleeves rolled up, and
A towel for npron, waos just lowerlng the boy futo
the steaming water. He dropped the boy with a
splash and, whirling, flung himself against the door,
He spoke through it In a shocked manner, motion-
lng the boy to hide In the suds. Gloria explained,
Griggs opened the door a little snd elutched the
tape measure. He took the boy's dimensions and
colled them out to Glorla, who repeated them to
her secretary-mald. Griges had to thrust his arms
Into the watér two or three times to remch the

boy's knees and heels. He was glorionsly unhappy.

Glorla ran back to the telephone and resumed
negotiations with the clerk. When he had tran-
seribed the numbers, he promised to deliver thé
goods in a JIy. A Jiffy is g long time to a boy
just out of a tub, And when G to
Gloria that Stas® entire wardrohe consisted of one
Turkish towel and two gafety ping, she had mora
hinking to do. Bhe solved the probilem by send
her mald to fetch a pair of her =ik pajamas,

By and by there was a koock at the d o, nnd
Griges carrled In Master Stas, The
waorlds too big for him, but he was
ognlzably improved—white and pink with curls of
gold and the eyes of a cherub, The lanndries do
not always send things back better than they went,
but Stas had gone out a grimy pauper and he came
back a prince. Gloria embraced him, calledl to the
muid for & pair of her satin mules for his bare feet,
ond teok him In her lap and combed his eurls. 1e
wns her new doll, and she wept a little Into those
curls to think that she wonld never have a child
g‘af her own.

She rl_-lm.'TIihl‘l‘l‘l| her own nnddl
nursery where she and her brother had been In-
dulged in every toy that money could buy or In-
gennlty Invent.

She hastened up to the great room which she had
not visited for yeara, Poor Stas had never had oy
nursery besides the streets or any toy e
pitiful makeshift. Fe did not really
play. Gloria had to him Ho - in apt
pupll with the bhorn and the drum. He poundedd
and blew till Glorin covered her ears. He tried to
Ee
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Iis nttentlon wnas attractedd by a pleture
dians on the wallsi They were doing o scalp-tango
shout & white cuptive. Stas wanted know nll
shbonut {t. He had thought Glorin an angel Lhefore,
hut she grew etill more wonderfol when she told
Lhim that she herself had been Indinn enptlve,
He to be a trifle dls when lie
learned that she had never been i by belng
tled to a stuke, She saved herself o little by explain-

of In-

seemed noointed

honor

!-l.'i worse than tled te

stake If I hadn’t been resened hiy Mr. Fro—T menn,
Dorctor Royee,”

Then she fell Into such a deep meditation that
Stas could hardly récall her to finlsh the story.
It not yet ended when the butler and the
second mon marched In with two towers of paste-
board boxes—Stas' troussean had arriveds

Now there was excltement, Indead, and Glorla
and Stas forgot the mere Indians in the thrill of
dressing and belng dressed. Glorla began to fear
that she had adopted a hopeless fop wlen she saw
how Stas strutted in his finery, In his kolckers and
frilled shirt, his starched collar, =llk tle, patent
leather shoes, and derby hat, he lookea like n
pocket Benu Brummel., And then her rapture
turned to alarm, The boy begnn to cough, to furn
red and purple In the face, and shoke with
paroxysms.

“0, dear! O, dear!" Gloria moaned: "he's had a
bath, and 1t's given him poneumonia. The doetor!
Quick, T must get him to tire doctor!” _

Dr.” Stephen Royce was trying to practice the
proverh, “Physlclan, heal thyself.,” He wos dress-
ing the wounds of battle he had recelved the night
before In Gloria's defense, He was plastering his
fist nod approving It for its good work when o
culler was announced. It was Lols Stafford. She hnd
repented of her affalr with the deud Freneau and
was trving to live It down. Idleness was both
temptation and distress, She wanted to konow If
there wis npot some work she could do. Royee
tald her that there were always poor people in
plenty, and lonely gick, He gave her the address of
some of his patlients who would never ply, but
whom he treated with nope the less care.

As she wns leaving eke met Glorla coming In
with the boy, Royee was disgusted becavse Glorla
looked angry. He should have bLeen dellghted at
the hint of possible Jealousy, coldly 1o-
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formed him of the hoy's bath and Its terrible con-
sequences. She made tho bey cough for the doc-
tor. Royes dld not seem to be as much impressed
0% Glorla had heen. He set the boy to laughing nud
got him to put out his tongue by making faces at
him which the boy morked. Then he sald:

“It's nothing, Just a little tickling In the throat,
eh?"

“I guess so”
over. ™

He gave the hﬂ_" n Inz_r\ng(‘ for mﬁlll("lnl‘.'ﬂﬂd turned
tn Glorin. She asked him again why he had tried
to deeelve her about the dellrfum,

“Why don't you tell me the truth now? What Is
Lois to you?"

Royce protested that Lols was nothing to him
nnd that a doctor has his secrets—Ilke a priest
Glorla wns furlous, She gathered up the child nnd
was abont to storm out, but she paused, meditated,
whirled, nnd went to him impulsively.

“Forgive me You saved my Hfo twlce.
fought for me then, why ngainst me now "

He answered sadly, I am not fighting agalnst yoo,
Some day you will know It, but not from

Stas confessed. “I am tickled oll

You

Crlorin.
me."

Glorin went ont sadly and Royea Indulged In a
lHttle delirlum of his own, cursipg his luck In man-
nging nlways to hnve his devotion misunderstood.
He was glad that Lols repented her linlson with
Frenean, but he wished that she had chosen some
other person for father confessor or some other
tinio to eall.

In the majestle blue dinlng room of the Bankers'
club, Glorin found Casimir already Installed, IPler-
pont's had the engungement for
him and money hiad provided the neat costume that
changed Coshoie nlmost 08 much a8 Stas had been
changed.  The captain walter placed a cushion on a
chalr for Stug and motioned Caslmir to 1Hft him
into It. Caslmir had not yet recognized his own
Loy, disguised as he wos with n bath nnd rich men's
clothes. Fut Stas recogolzed his father and hugged
him with to the smazement of Aunt Llor-

sla, who had been lnvited to the luncheon
she and Plerpont might ngree on
it for Gloria.  They agrepd to postpone the
till after luncheon, Py that time Glorla had

Influence seenrid
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flown, and she never did learn what Aunt Hor-
tensia meant to propose,

As the luncheon neared Its Inst course Casimir
was beckoned out by an anxious-looking walter.
When he returned he was evidently suffering o
great emotional straln, He made blunders and was
so excited that when Plerpont rebuked him Gloria
took pity on him and asked him what the trouble
was. The captain wans aghast. For a walter to
huve personal troubles during a meal was as bad
as for a soldier to stop a battle to write a letter
home, But Glorla was “she who must be obeyed."

Cusimir told her that he had just recelved word
that his wife had been sent back from the hos-
pital.  He broke down and clung to the wegplng
Stas,

Glorla could not understand. She sald, “But I
should think you would be glad to haye your wife
sent back.”

“No, no," Casimir sobbed. “Poor peaple who are
going to die are sent away from the hospital so
they will not die there "

Glorln was furlous. She proposed to Investigate
the hospitals and turn out the fiends In charge.
Meonwhile she insisted omggolng to Cusimir's home
antd taking Casimir with her, She paused only to
teleplione Doctor Royce to meet her there, He was
dificult to understand as a man, but as a doctor

e ————————
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he was Ideal. 8o Gloria dashed away with Cosigy
and Stas, while Hortensin and Plerpont helg
thelr haods in despalr of her,

When Gloria's chauffeur and footman heard g
address she gave them. they thought they hnd mf
understood. She repeated it in most positive tones
They ralsed their evebrows In a way that insiges
ated, “What next?"

Colnecldences do happen now and then In ey
life—not quite so often or so gracefully as in fla
tion, and yet once In a while, In fact, colncidences
make life what It §s. And so It chanced that fhel
murderer of Dick Freneaun whom Gloria had fol
lowed from the night court had found a hidipg
place in the same block where Casimir lived, I

Glorla recognlzed the region as soon &3 her lim
ousine turned into it. 8She recognized the ealoon
and dance hall where she had found and lost hep
man. But she did not recognize the murderer'y
deughter In the crowd that gathered about the ug
usual limousine when It drew up along the garbagy
cuns.

Nell Trask was looking for her father, and ghe
paused to seo the fine ludy descending from thel
palace car. In Nell's arms was the child of Ilichard
Freneau, a beautiful creature like its father, Glorla,
Lurrying through the crowd, could not help pausing
to admire the baby and to tweak the lttle finger it
upheld. There for a moment the two women
paused with Dick Freneau's child between them
and nelther dreamed that the other had ever heard
of him, Gloria passed on loto the teoement and
Nell went to seek her father.

When Gloria was led up and up a gloomy stals
case to the one dismal, barren room which Casimip
vnd his wife and their child had hoad to call home,
ghe felt that she had no right to complaln of agy
woes that had befallen her. I

The sick mother was outstretched on an old bed
by a dark window, A npelghbor's wife, who |p.
troduced herself ns “Mrs, Slattery, thaonok you kind
1y, was sitting by her. Casimir ran to his wife,
nnd gasping with terror ut her nppearance, dropped
on his knees. She embraced him with long whits
arms =0 gount that they frightened Glorla, Stas
ran to the other slde of the bed and clambered
up. His mother turned, stared at him, and only
realized after & long look that he was hers. Thea
she guthered him to her poor bosom with a sob
of pitiful rapture.

Mrs, Slattery rubbed off a chalir with her apron
and Invited Gloria to rest herself, but Gloria went
to Casimlr's wife. The wretched woman clutched
her hands and held them to her cheek, while Stas
nnd Caslmir both explained to her who Glorla was,
They told her what mlracles Glorla had performed
ond they plalnly hoped for another, but Gloria was
filled with n dread that money would be useless
here. She promlised glibly, but her lieart felt help-
loss,

Doctor Royce came at last snd she had some
hope that he might redeem the life of the victim of |
life. He made his examination and spoke cheerful-?
ly enough, but Glorla was sure from his tone that
he was lylng, too. She led him out Ioto the hall to
question him, He shook his head gloomlily, Gloria
protested.

“But surely
Ler ™

“Not in this cavern,” Doctor Royee insisted. “Of
course If she were In the country somewhere—Iin
the alr under the sky—but what chaoco has she
of that?"

That was 8o ensy that Glorla loughed aloud.
“Oh, If that is all, T'll furnish the alr and the
sky. TI'll tnke them all up to our country place
at once. You get them ready. TI'll go tell my
father that we are expectiog guests.”

“But what will he say to—"

“What does it matter what he says?" sald Gloris
as she ran back Into tho dingy hall to seatter good
news like flowers. She ordered Royce to attend to
the detalls of transportation and hurrled away to
inform ber father that she had Invited thres
strangers to his country estate. Glorla's feet
skipped down the stalrway and she was humming
as she stepped into the limousine and told the foot-
man, “The office !"

The car started and was checked almost at once
by a tangle of trucks. Glorla, looklng about ime
patiently, caught sight of Nell Trask and her father
just leaving the opposite tenement. She recognized
the old man. She was dumfounded. As she gazed,
they were lost In the crowd. She saw that the car
could pnot be turned around. Every moment wa$
preclous. Impulse told her not to lose this preclous
chance. She obeyed impulse.

Without pausing to Inform the chauffeur, Glorld
opened the door, dropped out, nnd ran after the
Trasks. She pleked them up sgaln after a while
She saw a policeman. She resolved to arder him 0
orrest the criminnl. As she hesitated, she saw
Trask stop and tenderly relleve the weary Nell of
her baby's weight. He fondled and nuzzled the |
child gnd langhed with a grandfatherly foollshness
Glorin turped away from the pollceman.,

She followed at a little distance, wondering whnt:
to do. The best thing would be, she felt, to find
out where he llved. She followed for blocks. The
Trasks climbed the stalrs of the elevated, Gloria
went up after them, She took the next car on the
same traln. It seemed  that they would ride on
forever. Far uptown they got out. Glorla got oufy
She tralled them st a greater distance now he
cuuse tho streets wera sparsely populated. The
stroet sloped sharply down to the river. Moored
to the wharves where a number of huge, cumbrous
barges. To one of these the Trasks clambered
They went down Into it through a cabln daor.

Glorin was In a plight. She had traced her fogle
tive to his home. But his home was about to move.
A tough-looking tugboat with a tough-looklng crew
was already fastenlog a towline to the barge. Thero
was Tio policeman in sight anywhere, The med
loitering nbout the barges did not appeal to Gloria
as desirable Samaritans to ask for help.

Another of Glorla’s Impulses stirred ber feet gl
most ngalnst her will. She ran along the whart,
crossed a plapk to the Trask barge, and went 10
the cabin hatchway. She heard volces of aoger
coming up. The girl was upbralding her father for
deserting her nnd nccusing him of & further crime.
She was crylng hysterically.

“You killed him. He is dend nnd you killed
him."

The old man depled the charge with frenzy, He
laughed at It, swore that he was lnnocent. The
girl was aplrendy persunded and this so enraged
Gloria that she darted down the steps and cried
out at Troask :

“You did kill him, I saw you."

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

there must be some way to help
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